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INTRODUCTION. 



THE only recorded exemplar of the Poem now " after 
so long a time" reprinted, is at Althorp. It is bound 
up in a considerable volume of kindred rarities — all in 
nearly virgin state as they came from the press. I find no 
mention of Peter Woodhouse or of his poem anywhere. 
Even the lynx-eyed RiTSON knew nothing of either ; nor 
does the book appear in any of the great Sale-catalogues, 
e,g,y Heber or Reed or Bliss or Corser. It is difficult to 
account for this utter obscurity. The Reader will very soon 
discover that the Poet of Democriivs his Dreame^ or The 
Contention betweene the Elephant and the Flea — adopting 
the subsidiary title — is no novice in the rhyming art, but 
contrariwise holds a practised pen and possesses an ear open 
to harmony. His simple name to the Epistle to the Reader 
and at close argues contemporary knowledge of him — and 
reliance thereon on his part. The large and clever wood- 
cut of the title-page — which I have had most carefully re- 
engraved in facsimile'^ — together with the whole appear- 
ance of the book, makes us satisfied that the Publisher 
was not unwilling to spend his money on the venture. I 
shall hope that our reproduction may lead to a 'find' 
somewhere of the Author's personality. I can scarcely 
think that The Flea was either his first or last production. 

Turning to the Poem itself it seems clear that if we could 
read between the lines it should be revealed that there is 
intended satire of high-placed personages under the " Ele- 
phant " and the ** Flea " and other creatures introduced. It 
were wasted pains at this late and dim day to conjecture 
who might or might not be meant. I suppose we shall 
all have our varying shrewd suspicions — none the less that 
at the close such "interpreting" of the "dreame" is 

* By Robert Langton of Manchester. See page 12 of the Poem. 



VI Introduction, 

castigated and any *' answer" scorned, the avowed aim 
being " Some kinde of faultes and not some faultie men." 
Besides the excellent moral of the superiority of activity 
over mere bulk and strength — lesson still requiring to be 
urged — there are occasional couplets that put apophthegms 
tersely and effectively, as these : — 

As (hadowes ftill attend upon the Sunne, 
So glory yet could neuer enuye ihunne. 
Where as fire is, there alwayes will be fmoake, 
Enuye will euer feeke vertue to cloake. 

laugh I dooft aike? 

What, to fee vice thus put on vertues maike ? 
To hear a villaine tell fo fmooth a tale, 
And hipocrites fet vp fo full a faile ? 
To fee her great ones ftill would greater be, 
And none contented with their own d^;ree? 
How lightly others vertues fome doe weigh, 
Whilft that felfe loue doth beare fo great a fwaye. 
O, when I heare that beafts vfe reafon, then 
I weepe to thinke beafts liue in fhape of men. 

For fuch as without all forefight are bolde 
Foole hardye, and not valiant we holde: 

How long we liue it ikils not, but how weU. 

Thou faift thy teeth are good, they are: but when? 
When thou art dead: they*r never good till then. 

The Fox hates grapes when the/re out of his reach. 

He [The Elephant] brags that he is entertain'd of Kings. 

And fo am I, but yet for diuers thinges. 

He as a drudge or as a fturdie flaue, 

My company at bed and boord they'l haue. 

The fayreft Ladyes that do liue in Court, 

Will fometime entertaine me in fuch fort ; 

As he would hang himfelfe to finde the grace. 

But once to harbour in fo fweet a place. 

O, this is fuch a fweet felicitie, 

That men enu3ring my profperitie, 

Haue wiflit to be transform^ into Fleas, 

That fo they better might their fande pleafe. 

Opposite the last is placed "Ovid," but Dean Donne 
supplies a more passionate and eke grotesque enough 



Introduction, vii 

confirmation of the Flea's audacious pleading — as every 
one knows. 

Three bits perhaps call for special notice, (i.) In the 
Epistle-dedicatorie, at the end, one pricks up one's ears on 
reading of "Justice Shallowe": (2.) Glancing onward we 
come on this : 

true valour neuer danger fought. 

Rafhnes, it felfe doth unto perill thruil : 
That^s ondy valour where the quarrel^ s tuft. 

The Italized line recalls a more famous one : — 

Thrice is he arm'd that hath his quarrel jull. 

(2 Henry VI., iii. 2.) 

(3.) The Poem-proper ends thus : 

A Shadowe of a fhadow thus you fee, 
Alas what fubilance in it then can bee ? 
If anything herein amiffe doe feeme : 
Confider 'twas a dreame, dreamt of a dreame. 

Compare Hamlet ii, 2 : — 

GuU, What dreams indeed are ambition, for the very substance 
of the ambitious is merely the shadow of a dream. 

Ham, A dream itself is but a shadow. 

Ros, Truly, and I hold ambition of so airy and light a quality 
that it is but a shadow's shadow. 

Ham, Then are our beggars bodies, and our monarchs and 
outstretched heroes the beggars shadows. 

With reference to the " dreame " seen-and-heard contest 
for sovereignty, as between the Elephant and the Flea, it 
will doubtless interest the Reader to compare a descrip- 
tion in prose of the election of a King by the Fishes. This 
I take from a work of Nicholas Breton, the only 
exemplar of which known is now before me, viz., Wits 
TrenchmouTy In a Conference had betwixt a Scholler and an 
Angler, 1597. 

The "Scholler" and the "Angler" thus speak : — 

I pray you let mee have your tale of the choofing of theyr King: Sir, quoth 
the Angler, as I haue heard it I will tell you: in the vnknowne deepes of the 
wonderfull water called the neuer feene Sea: when fifhes could fpeake and 
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waues carried newes to the bankes of the earth to mocke the babies of the 
world, it was a noife in the ayre, that if there were not a King in the water. 
Frogs would eate up the fi(hes: where-vpon poore fooles holding an opinion, 
that wonders might come to pafTe, fell to a counfaile among themfelues, how to 
choofe a King for their comfort For a little time great hold and (how was 
among them, in fo much that there was a great feare of duill warres to grow 
among them. Some would have the Whale for his greatnes, fome the Dolphin 
for his fwiftnes, others the Sword-fifli for his (louthes: but when the Whale 
was feene unwildy though hee were great, the Dolphin was too nimble to truft 
to, and the Sword-fifh too dangerous to dwell by: they no fooner iaw the 
Herring come with his million of attendants, but his readines to beare them 
company at all times, and at all feruices, made them with generall confent to 
goe of his fide, and fo he receaued his tytle: But among the flow fifties that 
Aiding low by the water, could make no hail to the Court, came the Plaife with 
a pied coate: who had no little hope, that his coil [coate ?] would purchafe him 
great honour: But beeing met by the way, by one that either pittied his expence, 
or laught at his folly, he was told he might retume home againe as he came: 
for the King was chofen and allowed. Who (quoth the Plaife), the Whale ? 
no: whyfo? He was vnwildy: the Dolphin? no: and wherefore ? He was too 
nimble: the Sword-fifti? no: for what caufe? He was too quarrelfome: the 
Codde? neither: for what fault? He gaped fo wide his throat was full of flyes: 
who then ? The Herring: Herring (quoth the Plaife) wrying his mouth fo in 
fcome, that he could never fince fet it llraite. : And reafon (quoth the SchoUer) 
when a foole in a pyed coate, will be putting for a Kingdome; he muil haue 
his mouth, or his necke, or fomwhat fland awry euer after.* 

I am glad to have been enabled by Earl Spencer to 
rescue "The Flea" from the perils of a single exemplar; 
and I feel assured that all my Subscribers will join me in 
hearty thanks to his Lordship for permitting this repro- 
duction. I owe grateful acknowledgment to my good friend 
the Rev. J. W. Ebsworth, M.A., of Molash, for much 
painstaking care on the drawing for the wood-cut and 
otherwise. As invariably ours is faithful to the original: 
but see Notes and Illustrations at the end. 

ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 

• Included in the Complete Works, in Verse and Prose, of Nicholas Breton 
in my Chertsey Worthies* Library. 
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The Epijile Dedicatorie, 

To the giddie multidude 

CVftome (that imperious King, or rather 
cruell Tyrant) hath fo farre preuayled 
in thefe our dayes, that euery Pamphlet muft 
haue his Patron, or els all the fatte is in the fire; 
Now I not knowing any one whofe name I mi- 
ght be fo bolde with, as to flielter, for this fub- 
ftance-wanting fhadowe, dedicate it to you all, 
fo Ihall I be fure to offend none. And as he that 
fpeaketh in the defence of wom6, hauing a flock 
of femals for his Auditors (how-foeuer his caufe 
be) is fure to want no wordes on his fide : So let 
him that fhall fpeake againft this Toy, looke for 
more fills then his owne about his eares, & take 
heed of Club lawe, fince the brainlefle multitude 
hath vouchfafed to take it into their prote(5lion. 
Now therefore, thou many-headed beafl:, cen- 
fure me at thy pleafure, like or diflike what thou 
A 2 lifl:eft, 



The Epijile Dedicatorie. 

lifteft,but haue an efpecial care of this, that thou 
beeft not ouer conftant in thine opinions : But 
what euen now thou prayfeft to the heauens, by 
and by difpraife againe, as the vildeft ftuffe thou 
euer heardeft of. Extoll that with admiration, 
which but a little before thou didft rayle at, as 
moft carterly: And when thou fitteft to confult 
about any weighty matter, let either iuftice^l^^/- 
lowe, or his Coufen Mr. Weathercocke be fore- 
man of the lurie. Thus relying on thy Moon- 
like conftancie, I will (hrowde this fha- 
dowe vnder thy alwaies-vnfted- 

faft fauour. 

P. W. 






The EpiJlU to the Reader. 
Will neither call thee gentle nor vngen- 
tle reader, for I knowe not thy dirpoliti- 
on : neither will I terme thee learned nor 
vnleamed, for I was not acquainted with 
thy education : Nor yet will I praife this 
Pamphlet (as contayning pleafure or profit) for if thou 
beeft wife, thou canft perceiue it better then I ; if other- 
wife, it will be in vaine, for I fhall neuer be able to make 
thee conceiue it. If thou like it, thou haft wherefore to 
thanke me, for procuring thy delight ; if thou diflike it, 
lay it out of thy hands, for it were great follie wilfully to 
procure thine owne difcontent If thou dooft reap any 
profit by it, the more is thy difcretion ; if none at all, the 
worfle is thy fortune. Thus not looking to be enriched 
through thy fauour, I Ihall ftill remaine : 



Thy poore friend, 

Peter Woodfwufe. 



In Laudem Autkoris. 

HOmer (the glory of learned Greekes) 
To Wright Q^Frogges & Mice did thinke no fcorne. 
Th' admired Roman Maro alfo feekes 

With his fweet fongs the little Gnat t* adorne. 
Great Orpkeus Harpe layd by, they'l fill their cheekes 
As other Shepherds done with pypes of Corne : 
Yet can at will lay by their Oaten reedes. 
And fing of battailes and of knightly deedes. 

One tels vs of a metamorphos'd Affe, 

An other Folly highly doth commend ; 
He proues nath'leffe, his wit vnchanged was, 

And this his time of time could better fpend. 
Neither of thofe but at his pleafure, has 

Matter of worth with good aduifement pend. 
Either of thofe (the wonder of his age) 
Vnder bafe fubjefts fliadowe matter fage. 

Now let who lift this as a toye difpife. 

Such worthy Patrones fince thou haft in ftore : 
What though thy fubjea be of little price ? 
Thy wit appeeres thereby to be the more, 
Then let thy felfe ftep forth, fince Frogges & Mice 
And little Gnats haue led the way before. 

Feare not though Momus brood ftill carping bee, 
He fnarl'd at Homer, let them barke at thee. 

R. P. Gent: 




DEMOCRITVS 

his Dreame. 

OR, 

The Contention betweene ^^ Elephant 
and the Flea. 

WHen Titans Carre in th' Ocean was drencht 
& Phcebus burning heat by Tethis quencht 
And Areas through the ikye did driue his Teame, 
My reftleffe fprite met with this merry Dreame. 

Democritus (methought) chancing to meete 
Weeping Heraclitus, thus did him greete. 
What madnes doth pofleffe thy better parte, 
That wilfully thou eat'ft vp thine owne harte ? (ftage. 
Call backe thy thoughts, and veiwe this wide worldes 
Beholde (with me) the foUyes of each age. 
Marke for what trifling toyes, young men doe fell 
Their wealth and ftrength, Heraclite marke them well ; 
And fee againe when th' one foot's in the graue : 
The lelTe men need, how ftill the more they craua 

B This 



Democritus 

This markt, with laughter fure thy fides will burft, 

Or elfe I holde thee of the Gods accurft. 

Not fo (quoth he) I knowe I am a man, 

Needes muft I greiue to fee mens foUyes than. 

That man is voyde of all humanitie, 

Who is not toucht with others miferie. 

Can one be fuch as you your felfe profeffe, 

And fee the fhape of man proue reafonleffe ? 

Can he fee this, and yet his eyes be drye ? 

He is no true Philofopher think I. 

Reafon's the forme of man, he who wants this. 

May well be like a man, but no man is. 

Marke this with me ; and then I make no dout, 

Thou'lt laugh no more, but weep thine eye-balles out. 

Th* art much deceiu*d (Democritus replyes) 
To think that this -could make me wet mine eyes, 
Vnles much laughter caufd fome teares diftill ; 
Should I fo farre pertake an others ill 
As hurt my felfe, for feeing him so doe } 
He playes the foole, fhould I be foolifh too } 
But fee how mightye men weake ones difpife. 
See how rich fooles contemne the poore, though wife. 
And fee againe, how in their owne conceit, 
The leaft will not giue place vnto the great : 
See this and laugh ; if this too little feeme, 
I*m fure thou'lt laugh if thou but heare my dreame. 

To heare of thefe diforders makes me weep 
(Quoth he) let's heare what mirth comes fro your fleep 

Lift 
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his Dreame. 

Lift then : Methought a chriftall ftreame did glide 

Alongft a valley, by a Forreft fide : 

Through which an heard of Elephants did fwimme, 

From forth the defart, to the hither brimme : 

Me thought it did me good (euen as I flept) 

To fee the goodly order that they kept. 

The elder had a care, till all were o're 

To keep the weake and yongeft ftill before ; 

For fo with leffer perill might they paffe, 

whilft yet the quiet ftreame vntroubled was. 

And if that any danger hapt befide. 

For their defence they better might prouide. 

No fooner had the laft fet foot on land. 

But all the reft about him make a ftand : 

When thus the big bone'd beaft the reft befpake : 

Perceiue you not how all the Forrefts fhake 

When I doe paffe along ? how eu*ry tree 

Doe bend their tops (in dutie) vnto me i 

What beaft in defart can with me compare : 

I fpeake not now of the fex-chaunging* Hare, 

Th* earth deluing Coney, or the fubtill Fox, 

The nimble Ape, nor of the labo'ring Oxe, 

The watchfuU Dog, nor of the long-lyu*d Hart : 

For moft of thefe at their owne fliadowes ftart. 

My awfull prefence cafts into a feare 

The glut'nous Wolfe, and the fleep-fatted Beare : 

The fwift-foot Tyger, and th* adulterous Parde 

(Which yet to wrong the Lordly Lyon dar*de) 

B 2 Feares 
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Democritus 

Fears mine afpefl : the fpotted Panther too 

Doth (land in dread, and fo all th' others doe. 

Why (hould I place vnto the Lyon giue ? 

I knowe there is not any Bead doth Hue 

Who dare compare with me in any thing : 

But all would giue their voyce I (hould be King. 

Content thee fonne (his Mother then replide) 

Though thy great ftrength can no way be denide : 

Mifgouem'd ftrength (6 this too well I knowe) 

Often procures his owners ouerthrowe. 

Then bragge not of thy ftrength, 6 would 'twere leflTe ! 

Thy too much ftrength may work thine owne diftreiTe : 

Though Can and Will not be a noble thing, 

A fubjefts can's not gratefuU to his King. 

Keep thee within thy bounds, and then thy might 

Will glad thy freinds, and will thy foes affright 

Tufh, tufh, quoth he, leaue off your talke, I pray, 
Ther's no Beaft dares my peerles worth denay. 

But all this talke a little Flea did heare. 
Which fat clofe feeding vndemeath the eare 
Of a poore Sheapheards Curre, the which for feare. 
Was crept into a bufh and hid him there. 
The Swaine himfelfe (when he thefe beads did fee) 
Did (for his fafetye) climbe into a tree. 
But the bold Flea (not any whit agaft) 
To his proud fpeech, this anfwer made at la(t 

How long (hall vncontrouled arrogance 
Exalt itfelfe t how long (hall pride aduance, 

Without 
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his Dreame. 

Without or checke, or curbe, his hatefull creft ? 

Let Flyes then harbour in the Eagles neft : 

Let little ftarres compare them to the Sunne, 

Let all to th* firft confufed Chaos runne. 

Who euer thought fuch infolence to finde, 

In this huge lumpe of folly, this bace hinde ? (heares : 

Thou thought'ft perhaps, my vaunts now no beaft 

Yes ; know that fieldes haue eyes, & woods haue eares. 

Is there no beaft who can with thee compare ? 

Yes very many, who both can and dare. 

Euen I my felfe (though of a thoufand leaft) 

Doe eftimate my felfe a nobler beaft 

Then thou, or any of thy lumpifh race : 

And feare not fo to tell thee to thy face. 

The Elephant hearing a little noyes, 
Said thus : my friends fro whence proceeds this voyce ? 
Towards the bufh he cafts his fcornfull eyes, 
Where the poore Curre halfe dead for fear he fpyes. 
Alas why fhould he feare {Heraclite faid) 
He trefpaft not, why fhould he be affraid ? 
But (quoth the other) he releiu'd his foe, 
Did he not wrong him (think you) doing fo ? 
No, what he did was done againft his will. 
The minde doth make the faft, or good or ill. 
I, but (quoth he) the thought we cannot fee. 
As is the faft, fo muft our iudgement bee. 
What though the Dog had done no fault at all. 
Yet if the other pleafde it fo to call, 

B3 He 
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Democritus 

He durft not (land to luftifie the deed. 
For why ? we fee the flender-yeilding reed 
Doth (land, when as the (lurdye Oake doth fall. 
For mightie men muft not be ftriu'n withall, 
To fawne & crouch, and tell a fofte fmooth tale 
Doth often fpeed, when force will not preuaile. 

This knewe the Dog who better dayes had seene, 
(for in his youth he had a Courtier beene) 
With faithfuU feruice he to pleafe did ftriue : 
But honeft faith, takes not the way to thriue. 
But why dooft weep ? Heraclites then wept, 
Yet liftning to his fpeech, he silence kept. 

I weep (quoth he) to heare, that flatterie 
Should often better fpeed then veritie. 
I weep to fee how rich ones take delight 
To entertaine each plump-cheekt Parafite. 
All doores ftand ope to euery claw-backe lout, 
Whilft honeft truth is forc'd to (lay without. 
How wifdome findes but (lender entertaine, 
Whilft doltes and fooles doe licke vp all the gaine. 
No meruaile quoth the other fo let bee 
Dawes beft with dawes, like with their like agree. 
Then forward with your Dreame (Heraclite said) 
You left where as the dogge was fore affraid. 
Then thus ; forthwith out of the bu(h he cralles. 
Before the Lordly beaft he proftrate falles. 
He humbly lickes his feete, and then him prayes 
To weigh with favour his diftreffed cafe. 

Moft 
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Moft mightie Lord (quoth he) I hope you fee, 

That gainft my will this villaine dwels with me : 

Betwixt my teeth I foone would crulh the patch, . 

If I could finde the meanes the dwarfe to catch. 

But good my Lord no more of this (quoth he) 

(Leaning his mightye limbes againft a tree) 

I pardon thee : but where is that bold fquire 

Who durft compare with me ? I much defire 

To fee that caytiffe, that prefuming elfe : 

Heere am I (quoth the Flea) and fhew'd him felfe. 

Heere am I (quoth the Flea) ready to proue 

What erft I faid, and downe he throwes his gloue : 

Then trye the quarell, when and how thou dare ; 

Thou hear'ft I dare my felfe with thee compare. 

The Elephant (then fmiling in difdaine) 

Said thus : know wretch, I count thy vaunts but vaine. 

For why ? if to this ftrife I fhould agree, 

I fhould difgrace my felfe and honor thee. 

Alas, what glory ftiould I thereby gaine 

If thou, and all thy eluifh race were flaine ? 

But 'twere a credit for thee for to dye, 

Slaine by fo great and mightie beafl as I : 

The nimble Flea, thus interrupts his fpeach, 
Thou ftriu'fl in vaine my worth for to impeach : 
This is a cowards common vfed pretence, 
Itjlands not with mine honour : this defence, 
Serues for a ftieild to fhelter cowardife, 
But is derided of fuch as be wife. 

What ? 
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What ? doe I not efteeme my life as deare 

As thou thine honour ? nothing but pale feare 

Doth daunt thy courage, onely fear's the let. 

Then th' Elephant, thou doft thy felfe forget : 

For (each one knowes) vnilaind nobilitie 

Keepes vs aliue, although our bodyes die. 

Doe I forget my felfe (the Flea did fay) 

But who did then forget him felfe I pray, 

When this vnweildie mafle of thine, did dare 

Vnto the Lyons grace it felfe compare ? 

Doe I forget my felfe ? I doe thee right : 

I offer thy huge bulke the fingle Fight. 

Thou ftandft vpon thine honor : I tell thee 

lie prooue my felfe the nobler bead to be. 

Thy blood is ftayn'd by this vilde traytrous aft : 

Admit it were not, thou'lt denay the faft. 

lie prooue when that thou wert the best of all. 

Thy worth (compared to mine) would be but fmall. 

And let what Beafls thou wilt, iudge in this cafe, 

Till when, I will not yield to thee an ace. 

Each Beaft in his owne caufe is partiall. 

And in his owne conceit, each dwarffe feemes tall. 

(Quoth th' Elephant) By others, lets be tride, 
Let others cenfure, this debate decide. 
Who feares the tiyall, doth his caufe miilruft ; 
So doe not I knowing that mine is iuft. 
Chufe thou an arbitrator for thy part, 
And promife from his cenfure not to ilart. 

rie 
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rie do the like : let this be done with fpeed. 
See yonder Bull which heer belowe doth feed, 
Shall be my dayf-man, if that he agree. 
And (quoth the Flea) yon *Moufe fliall be for me. 
Why doft thou ftart ? why art thou fo difmaid ? 
What (on the fuddaine) makes the fo affraid ? 
The Moufe (quoth he) fhall neuer iudge my caufe : 
He is mine enemye, wherefore the lawes 
Permit me from his cenfure to appeale, 
With that vile vermin I will neuer deale. 
Is this the beaft (quoth he) vaunted euen now, 
Each other Beaft would at his prefence bow ? 
And fee ! a little Moufe doth make him quake : 
No meruaile though the very trees did fhake 
For awfuU feare, as he along did paffe. 
Is this the beaft } fure it fome other was. 
But fince the little Moufe (which I did chufe) 
(For that he is thy foe) thou doft refufe : 
rie name an other, though I might defend 
Me from the Bull, becaufe he is thy freind. 
Thy freind faid I ? you*r of one kindred all : 
For '^BuUes of Affricke fome folke did you call 
I refufe none, from greateft to the leaft. 
And loe, the Wefell, that fame Princely beaft, 
Who (arm'd with Rue) aduentroufly dares fight 
With the foule Bafilifke, which killes with fight; 
He dares encounter that fame poyfnous breath, 
Which vnto many mortalles caufeth death. 

C That 
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That Prince Ihall be my dayef-man (if he pleafe) 
I choofe him arbitrator for the Fleas. 
Imagine all agreed, the dayefmen fet, 
Bent to decide the caufe for which they met. 

The Elephant did firft the filence breake, 
(For *t was his lot that he the firft (hould fpeake) 
The arbitrators had fuch order tane, 
That either fhould his owne caufe firft explaine, 
Without all interrupting, or impeach, 
If th' one then could except gainft th* others fpeach 
He briefly fhould declare wherein, and why : 
And they would giue their cenfure by and by. 
The Elephant (by lot) the firft place wins, 
And thus with bold erefted lookes begins. 

My Lords (who fet to arbitrate our caufe) 
I hope you fhall not need long time to paufe. 
To pafTe your cenfure, when both partes you heare, 
For I fhall make it very plaine appeare, 
This little fkip-iack beaft, his worth is fmall. 
Why grace I him fo much } no beaft at all. 
For eu'ry beaft produceth his owne kinde : 
But Fleas to breed of fweat and duft we finde. 
As his beginning is obfcure, and bace, 
So of his life is the whole courfe and race. 
Yet graunt he were a beaft, graunt him fo much : 
What iudgement is fo blinde to thinke him fuch. 
As he that may be likened vnto me } 
Whofe breath oreturnes ten thoufand fuch as he. 

Looke 
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Looke on our ftatures, fee what oddes there is, 

Such difference is there 'twixt my worth and his. 

His perfon*s little, little is his worth : 

What a6le praife-worthy can fuch dwarffs bring forth. 

You fee my limbes are large, my ioynts are ftrong, 

Able to further right, or right my wrong : 

Let me fpeake boldely, ther's no beaft in field 

But that (for ftrength) to me will eafely yeild. 

Beholde (my Lords) this Caftle-bearing backe, 

And thinke what ftrength is in this dwarfifli iack. 

Yet durft the elfe prouoke me to the fight ; 

Well might the world henceforth contemne my might 

If with this atomye I fhould contend. 

But too much time in that's well knowne I fpend. 

Leaving the bodye, let's come to the minde : 

How many vertues therein fhall you finde ? 

My fortitude in this moft plaine appeares, 

That man (who rule ouer all creatures beares) 

Haue often vs'de my feruice in the warres. 

Euen Kings of men, in their moft bloudy iarres. 

One gainft an other, vs'de my help and ayde. 

Who euer (in their warres) the Fleas help pray'de ? 

The Kings of wealthy Indye vs doe chufe 

As their chiefe champions, and our help vfe 

In all their battailes : and in vs doth ftand 

Their confidence, and hope of all their band. 

And not without great caufe : for I haue beene 

Whereas my father fighting I haue feene, 

C 2 His 
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His* rider being downe and almoft flaine, 

He with his trunke did fet him vp againe : 

And forth his bleeding wounds the arrowes drewe, 

Did neuer Flea like haughtye courage fhewe : 

Nay more, we fought (6 let me vaunt of this) 

Gainft the worlds wonder, proud Semiramis, 

Gainft her we fought, gainft her we did preuaile, 

When as the King of Ind' fhe durft aflaile. 

Let my foe fhewe when he wan fuch a field. 

And I the viftory to him will yeild. 

He turnes his feeble might againft his friend, 

And fuckes their bloud who doe him harbour lend. 

But I conuert my force againft my foes, 

The wakefuU Dragon and Rhenoceros 

Arm'd with ftrong fcales, and with a peircing home 

Vpon his wreakefuU nofe, who holdes in fcorne 

But once to fpeake to fuch a wretch as thee : 

Yet both their forces cannot conquer mee. 

To proue my fortitude this Ihall fuffice, 

Becaufe I knowe (my Lords) you both are wife. 

Now if my dyet you will eftimate, 

(I dout not) you will grant me temperate : 

For temperance confifteth (as I thinke) 

Cheifly in th' vfage of our meat and driiike» 

And Venus fports : in thefe (this vertue's plafte) 

He's temperate, who fober is and chafte. 

My food is fuch as from the earth doth fpring, 

1 live not by the death of any thing. 



his Dreame. 

I feed not (as the Flea) on others blood, 

But the greene graffe contents me for my food. 

My drinke is fuch as the cleere Fountaines giue, 

And thus doe I (not harming others) live. 

As for the vfage of the a6le of kinde, 

Not any beaft more temperate fhall you finde, 

We bath our felues both before coiture, 

As likewife when 'tis done : thus are we fure 

'T auoyd vncleannes ; and our felves fuflice 

To vfe this whilft we live but twife or thrice. 

In our Hues length our temperature appeeres, 

For many of vs Hue three hundreth yeeres. 

Whilft fuch as thou (the truth if you'l confeffe 

Shorten your Hues with ryot and exceffe. 

*Phi(itians which can botch vp your health, •Xenopho 

Like vultures (whilft you live) pray on your wealth, Libn i de 

As garments which are rent, botchers peece ore : inftU: Ci- 

Your crazie bodyes (they) with drugges reftore. 

Thus are your Hues a liuing miferie, 

And death's procured by fome extremitie. 

But I with temperance my life prolong, 

And neVe (with Phificke) doe my body wrong. 

My hope of health in mine owne guiding ftands, 

I lift not put my life int' others hands. 

O thrice vnhappy he, whofe good or ill, 

Stands in th' aduenture of an others (kill. 

Now will I fpeake of prudence : which in deed 

Should haue been fpoke of firft, but Tie proceed : 

Religion 
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Religion (which fliould be naturall 

As meate and drinke) as common vnto all : 

Though it of fome (lightly regarded be, 

Yet is efteem'd and praftifed by me. 

Of prudence this I holde the cheifeft part, 

From feruice of the Gods no whit to dart 

And to be briefe, I carry fuch a braine, 

Of Letters I the knowledge can attaine. 

What would you more ? euen this fame excellence 

Betwixt vs two declares the difference. 

Heer might I fpeake of iuftice : I wrong none, 

But giue that which is due to euery one. 

Of curtefie heere might I fomething fay. 

How when I meete one ftraying from his way, 

I doe direft him how his courfe to bend. 

And him from force of hurtful! beaftes defend. 

I could fay more, but what need more be faid ? 

I onely this will adde : all beaftes were made 

To feme the vfe of man, who doth this beft, 

In this approues him nobler then the reft. 

My ftrength auailes him much : and when I dye, 

I leaue my teeth which men call luorye. 

Aliue or dead the Flea doth nothing elfe 

But troubleth euery one whereas he dwels. 

If this be true ; as I in nothing li*de, 

Why paufe you to giue fentence on my fide ? 

Thus did the Elephant lay ope his cafe, 

And then with filence to the Flea gaue place. 

What 



22 



his Dreame. 

What (quoth Heraclite) did he gaine his fuite ? 
What faid the Flea ? was he not quight ftrucke mute ? 
Tell me Democriitis what faid the elfe ? 

Euen thus (quoth he) he anfwered for him felfe. 

Graue arbitrators, now your felues haue tride 
This beaftes proud arrogance and daring pride, 
But, heare me plead (with patience) for the Fleas, 
Then may you giue your cenfure as you pleafe. 
Th' one part vnheard, who lets his verdit paffe. 
Though he iudge right, no vpright iudge he was. 
I knowe you doe referue th* one eare for me, 
Though not fo great a bead, aswell as he. 
Indeed I was not hid as in a Tombe 
For two* yeeres fpace within my mothers wombe 
Yet looke what oddes is betweene flyme and duft : 
Such difference is twixt our beginnings iuft 
At firft the earth did eu'ry creature breed, 
Yet he contemnes the earth as impure feed. 
Proud beaft who dares our common mother call 
Impure and bace, th' earth's mother of vs all : 
But he triumphes in his vnweildye maffe. 
Let this goe currant, it will come to paffe 
That you (my Lords) and all beafls elfe faue he, 
Yea euen the Lyons felfe defpis*d fhall be. 
He would ore crowe me, for I am fo fmall. 
Let this be fuffred, hee*l out-braue you all. 
Vertue confifts not in the quantitie. 
But rather is an inward qualitie. 

We 
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Democritus 

We more efteeme the little Rhemora 

Then the huge Whale ; this little fifh can ftay 

A Ihip that's vnder fayle, in her fwift courfe : 

In a rough ftorme, gainft winde and waters force. 

Who makes a dout but little Philomel* 

The yron-ftomackt Eftridge doth excell ? 

And though faire Ladyes much efteeme her coate, 

Shee more delights them with her fugred noate. 

The Ceder then the Vine is much more tall, 

And yet the Vine is more efteem'd of all. 

What wants in ftature (often times we finde) 

Nature repayes it double in the minde. 

But with his mightye ftrength he doth me preffe, 

Gainft which I fet mine aftiue nimbleneffe. 

If that he fall, he cannot rife againe, 

But like a logge he lyes vpon the plaine. 

By this meanes is he made the hunters praye, 

When with a halfe cut tree they him betray. 

In that great *battaile and that bloudie fraye 

Betwixt the beafts and birds : we loft the day, 

Not through their ftregth (as they themfelues confeffe) 

But rather through their aftiue nimbleneffe. 

My feruice that day to you all's well knowne, 

And therefore need not vauntingly be Ihowne. 

Then was I well efteem'd of great and leaft, 

Who then made dout if that I were a beaft ? 

I fee a Soldier's feruice is forgot. 

In time of peace the worlde regards vs not. 

But 
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But to proceed ; he prates of fortitude, 

And, that he's vah'ant would faine conclude. 

He counts ftrength valour, but judgeth wrong 

Who faith the Oake hath valour : yet 'tis ftrong. 

But he (he faith) hath many battailes fought, 

I, but true valour neuer danger fought. 

Rafhnes, it felfe doth into perill thrufl: : 

Thats onely valour where the quarrel's iufL 

But when as vnfought danger doth betide. 

His proweffe then true valour will not hide. 

For fuch as without all forefight are bolde 

Foole hardye, and not valiant we holde. 

Let this great warriour, I pray you fhewe 

For what iuft caufe thefe warres he did purfue : 

What, is he mute ? then I the caufe will tell, 

For that his Lord to fight did him compell. 

He faith that man his help doth ofte times craue. 

It's falfe, he doth commaund him as his flaue. 

No, do not thinke fuch judgements to delude, 

Amongft fome fooles vaunt of thy feruitude. 

Men vfe your feruice often to their cofl, 

For one day's wonne through you, there are three loft. 

Not warre alone, but other fearfuU things, 

(And chiefly fuch as death ofte with it brings) 

Are fortitudes true objefts : heerin lyes 

His chiefeft force thefe perrils to defpife. 

When man with prefling nayle feekes me to kill, 

My guts about my heeles, I march on ftill. 

D And 
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Democritus. 

And though in this great broyle I was neere flaine, 

The daunger part, I boldely bite againe. 

Was thy Syre's valour (thinkft thou) like to this, - 

When as thou fought gainft proud Semitamis f 

Haft thou no» wound ? may be thou wilt not ftart, 

But I fight hauing loft my hinder parte ; 

Euen halfe my body being tane away, 

I flye not, but dare ftill maintaine the fray. 

I dare aduenture in each dangerous place, 

And beard the boldeft Ruffen to his face : 

What dare I not ? I knowe that I am free, 

And doe enioy moft perfeft Hbertie. 

He brags that he is entertained of Kings. 

And fo am I, but yet for diuers thinges. 

He as a drudge or as a fturdie flaue, 

My company at bed and boord they'l haue. 

The fayreft Ladyes that doe Hue in Court, 

Will fometime entertaine me in fuch fort ; 

As he would hang himfelfe to finde the grace, 

But once to harbour in fo fweet a place. 

O, this is fuch a fweet felicitie. 

That men enuying my profperitie, 

Haue wifht to be transformed into Fleas, 

That fo they better might their fancie pleafe. 

By this defire of theirs is plainly (howne. 

They thought my ftate was better than their owne : 

And therefore men (for all thy haughty vaunts) 

Neuer defire to become Elephants. 
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For if they fo were chang'd, they plainly fee : 

Their ftate fliould be made worffe, not betterd bee. 

My fhape they wifli for, thereby to obtaine 

This libertye which elfe they cannot gaine. 

The coyeft dames in Citie or in Court, 

AfFoord the Flea free fcope him felfe to fport 

In their foft bofomes : and without denay, 

At his beft pleafure he may lower ftray. 

I fay no more of this leaft I be blam*d. 

But thus conclude, I am a Courtier framed. 

My face and legges, will fuite a Prince his hall. 

For th' one I knowe is fmooth, the other fmall. 

Vaunt on and fpare not of thy mighty foes : 

I will reioyce I haue fuch freinds as thofe. 

Much of thy fober dyet thou dooft preach 

The Fox hates grapes when they're out of his reach. 

So needy beggers fpeake of pouertie. 

And gelded men vaunt of their chaftitie. 

Thou neuer knewft what better dyet ment, 

And therefore arte with fuch bafe ftuffe content. 

Man, who deuoures both birds, and beads, and fifli. 

Will fpare his bloud for me to be my difli. 

Thus I reuenge the bloud of beafls are flaine 

To feed his paunch ; and fhed his bloud againe. 

I thinke in this thou quit^ft vs free from lull. 

In that thou faift we breed out of the duft. 

Thou teFft vs alfo of thy curtefie. 

Are thefe the markes of thy nobilitie ? 

D 2 Thefe 
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Thefe vertues which thou nam*dft may gentrie trye, 

But wherein art thou nobler yet then I ? 

That thou canft learne to knowe a Letter ? tufh : 

I count that learning hardly worth a rufli. 

To what good purpofe canft thou this applye ? 

But I am IkilfuU in Aftronomye. 

I can foretell what weather (hall enfue, 

And therof before hand by fignes I fliewe. 

When I bite fore, the Plow-man knoweth plaine 

(Fore tolde by me) he (hortly fhall haue raine. 

When he doth fnort fecure, I him awake, 

That to good thoughts himfelfe he may betake. 

Thus doe I wifely things farr off forefee, 

And not fuch onely as before me bee. 

Art thou religious ? I am fo too, 

For looke what men awak't by me (hall doe 

Is mine : mine are their vowes and prayers all ; 

What good they then (hall doe, I may mine call. 

And to be briefe, thus I conclude in fine : 

All that they thinke, or fay, or doe, is mine. 

Thou faift thy teeth are good, they are : but when ? 

When thou art dead : they*r neuer good till then. 

What good thy liuing dooft, that is thine all : 

But good done after death, fcarce ours I call. 

How long thou liu*ft I care not, nor can tell, 

How long we Hue it (kils not, but how well. 

And for mans feruice I come not behinde. 

He proffits but the bodye, I the minde. 
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Thus haue you heard (my Lords) both him and mee. 

And both of vs awaite for your decree. 

If that he doe except againft my fpeech, 

With fauour heare mine anfwer I befeech. 

Thus did the Flea (me thought) conclude his Theame. 

At which I heartily laught euen in my dreame. 

How now HeracliteSj dooft not laugh yet ? 

At what quoth he ? me thinks this tale Ihould fet 
Teares from the hardefl flint : laugh I dooft aflce ? 
What, to fee vice thus put on vertues malke ? 
To heare a villaine tell fo fmooth a tale, 
And hipocrites fet vp fo full a faile ? 
To fee how great ones ftill would greater be, 
And none contented with their owne degree ? 
How lightly others vertues fome doe weigh, 
Whilft that felfe loue doth beare fo great a fwaye. 
O, when I heare that beafts vfe reafon, then 
I weepe to thinke beafts liue in fliape of men. 
But on, I pray you on, your dreame purfue. 
And let me knowe what verdit did eufue. 

Nay ftay (quoth he) you are too forward, fie : 
Firft pray you heare the Elephants replye. 
My Lords (quoth he) before you further goe, 
I pray you heare me fpeake a worde or two. 
Mine enemye thinkes with a glozing tongue 
And fmooth filde fpeech, to boulfter out his wrong. 
Thou tels how great ones doe thee entertaine. 
And yet euen thofe thy company difdaine. 

D 3 But 
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But doe they harbour thee, and give thee food ? 

The more vngratefuU thou to fucke their blood. 

This is the wicked cuftome of our dayes, 

To feeke their ruyne who firft did.them raife. 

Foule finne hath fet her markes vpon thy backe, 

And (like her felfe) hath cloathed thee in blacke. 

Doe Ladyes harbour thee ? thou dooft them wrong : 

They all would rather haue thy roome then throng, 

Too many fuch intruding mates we haue, 

Who boaft how Ladyes doe their prefence craue. 

Thou rau'ft gainft great ones, rairft againft their life, 

Such foule mouth'd curres are now a dayes too rife. 

So vfe bafe groomes feeking themfelves to raife, 

Difcredit others, others doe difpraife. 

Wanting defert, he to your fauor flyes : 

But heerin (as I thinke) true bountie lyes. 

That you may be enforced to wrong none 

For that you doe entend to give to one. 

For many often-times fuch gifts doe make, 

They are inforft from others for to take. 

The enuye of my greatnes makes him fpeake. 

He muft have vent, or his fwolne heart will breake. 

As fliadowes ftill attend upon the Sunne, 

So glory yet could neuer enuye fliunne. 

Where as fire is, there alwayes will be fmoake, 

Enuye will euer feeke vertue to choake. 

This have you heard in briefe what I can fay. 

This ends my fpeech, I for your cenfure flay. 

But 
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his Dreame. 

But then the Flea, yet heare me a fewe words 
(According to your order) reuerent Lords. 
He fayes, mongft great ones I my felfe intrude, 
And then doth charge me with ingratitude, 

fee how well his fpeeches doe agree : 
Obferve them well, you*l finde them contrary. 
Either their entertaine muft willing be. 

Or from ingratitude acquit me free. 
Am I in debt to him who did me good ? 
Yet to his power alwayes the fame withflood } 
The wife oft-times reap profit from their foes. 
Yet who accounts them bounden vnto thofe ? 
If that turne good which for my hurt was ment, 
He thanke my fortune, and not his intent. 
But was he willing ? then I may conclude. 
He wrongs me much, who faith I did intrude. 
Fauour and force, neuer fo well agree. 
That both at once can in one fubjefl bee. 
But when he fawe his fpeech truth's colour lacke. 
He wrangles at my colour, caufe tis blacke. 
Miflikes he blacke ? heerat much meruaile I : 
He neuer could abide his* contrary. 
He knows not well what *t is ftands in his light. 
He neither can away with black nor white. 

1 enuye not thy greatnes, for with all. 
Such as thou art (I knowe) will be thy fall. 
Little I am, and little will I fay, 

But heere I end and doe your verdit pray. 

Heraclit 



^ It is wril- 
ten of the 
Elephant 
that he cd- 
not away 
with y^Jlght 
of white CO- 

lour. 
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Detnocritus 

Heroclif faid : fhewe what their cenfure was, 
I long to heare on which fide it did paffe. 

Then muft you lofe your longing (ile be plaine) 
Or elfe muft ftay vntill I dreame againe. 
I thought (to heare the verdit) to drawe neare, 
And fo awak't, and thus my dreame you heare. 
What doft not laugh ? thou art no man at all ; 
Laughter to man is alway naturall, 
And to *man onely : if thou bee*ft not fuch, 
Though thou laugh not, I will not meruaile much. 

No man quoth he } why, doft thou count him none 
Who is not toucht with each affeftion } 
Well, be it fo ; although I laugh not now, 
I could (if I fee caufe) as well as thou. 
But heere were rather greater caufe to weepe, 
If caufe of either can proceed from fleepe. 
For when as all thefe foggie fumes are fpent, 
Which to the braine, were from the ftomacke fent : 
Our reftleffe phantafies repeat things ore, 
Which we imagined the day before. 
For nothing comes in our intellgence, 
Which was not let in by the doore of fence. 
The feuVall thinges which we awake recite. 
In dreames our fancies oftentimes vnite. 
As when of golde and mountaines hath bene tolde, 
Our dreames prefent vs mountaines all of golde. 
We talke of horfes, and of flying things. 
And then we dreame of horfes that have wings. 

Tis 
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his Dreame. 

Tis like of beafls, and ftrife, hath beene thy theame, 

And that from thence proceedes this idle dreame. 

Idle dooft call it ? (quoth Democritus) 

Yet rather had I thou fliouldft terme it thus, 

Then to interpret, or to wreft it, fo 

As curious and bufie heads would doe. 

What by the Flea } what by the Dog was ment } 

What by the Elephant, was his intent } 

They'l ayme at this, and that perticuler. 

And each thing as it pleafeth them transfer. 

Such fooles as thefe would defcant on my dreame, 

And it interpret, as it beft fliall feeme 

To their weake wit, and blunt capacitye, 

Cenfure each worde, each fentence mifapplye. 

If I fhould light on fuch a giddie affe, 

I*d fcorne to anfwer him, but let him paffe. 

But vnto thee an anfwer muft be fought, 

You fay dreames doe repeat but things forethought. 

In fuch 'tis true, as fleepe free fcope affoord. 

But fuch as I vfe fleepe, not as a Lord, 

Not fuffring it to rule, but ferue our need. 

And thus from this fame forte of dreames are freed. 

Such dreames as thefe on morning fleepers creep, 

And hap to fuch as glut themfelues with fleep. 

In fleep our foules* vfe their diuinitie, • So faith 

And hence we proue their immortalitie. Cici. in Ms 

Por whilfl: we fleep, our bodyes are as dead, ^^^^ ^^ ^^ 

A t 1 1 /> t /-I . 1. , « \ nectute, al- 

And then they ftand our foules m little ftead. leagingit 

E And aufofXQ' 

nophon de 
exped. Cyri 
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Democritus 
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worldeSf W* 
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wept, be' 
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had not fid- 
ly conquer d 
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And yet moft perfeft in her workes is fliee, 

Whilft that flie thus is from the body free. 

Her faculties now can fhe vfe fo well, 

That thinges to come fhe fometime can foretell. 

And fmce fhe life doth to the body giue, 

We knowe fhe can without the body Hue. 

To fuch as doe their foules vncombred keepe, 

The Gods reueale their fecrets in their fleepe. 

Thus vnto me perhaps the Gods haue done, 

And therefore Icelon {God fomnus fonne) 

Shew'd me this vifion, thereby to tafke 

Some vice, which thus in fhape of beafts did mafke. 

The Elephant, the Flea ; termes generall : 

So eu'ry one of either kinde we call. 

Some kinde of faultes, and not fome faultie men 

Are heerby noted it appeareth then. 

Why make you this Apologie (quoth he) 

I hope you take me no fuch foole to be 

Thus to coniefture ; how fo ere it feeme, 

I let it paflfe knowing 'twas but a dreame. 

The Gods haue fomething elfe to doe befide, 

What man ? *you fay th' aue many worlds to guide. 

Thinkft thou the Gods will leaue their heuenly ioyes. 

And thus molefl themfelues with fuch like toyes ? 

No, no, they are but idle fantafies, 

Which from thy mirth-deuoted thoughts arife. 

No, no, fond man, thefe wordes he weeping fpake, 

This fame name (man) makes me all mirth forfake. 



For 
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his Dreame 

For what is man ? naught elfe but miferye : 

No fooner borne, but he begins to dye. 

Hee*s weeping borne ; which proues hee's borne to weep, 

And all his life's or fpent in woe, or fleep. 

Nay this his mifery doth proue moft plaine, 

That not one man could become young againe. 

On this condition to repeat o're, 

Both th' woes and pleafures which he had before. 

O no, there is no man fo fond, but knowes 

That for one pleafure, he had twenty woes. 

Heere teares did drowne his fpeech (which faft did fall) 

Thinking to comfort him, I wak't with all. 



A Shadowe of a fhadow thus you fee, 
Alas what fubftance in it then can bee ? 
If anything herein amiffe doe feeme : 
Confider 'twas a dreame, dreamt of a dreame. 



FINIS. 
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Many, many things have -writtm. 
When tH ad betUr ftill haue fitten. 
Peradueniure fo had I : 
Yet I knowe no reafon uhy. 
It's afooHJh toy I write. 
And in folly ntojl delight: 
Then (I h4)pe) it wUlpUafe many, 
And not be dijlikte of any. 
Euenfrtm tales of Robin Hood 
Wife men always picke fome good. 
None (I tntfi) offend I Jhall, 
So J take my leaue of all. 

Peter Woodhoufe. 




NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



Page 3. Epiille Dedicatorie, L 14, ** 7I?y "= trifle. So throughout the poem. 
„ 7, 11. 1-8, and 17-24. Cf. Davies of Hereford in his **Bien Venu." 

" On what poore grounds did richell wits of yore 
Beilow fuch defcant as men yet admire ? 
Nafo^ lou*d Nuts, and praifed them therefore 
With Lines, wherein they bume in quenchlefTe fire: 
Virgills proude Numbers did a Gnat adore: 
Homers, the fight of Frogges made to afpire: 
Thefe were the Gods of Poefie, and yet 
They on thefe Plaine fongs did rich defcant fet" 
(Works in Chertsey Worthies' Library, p. 9, col. 2, 11. 9-16.) 

7, last line. R. P. R[obert] P[ricket], zxl^ot oi ffoonors Fame in Triumph 
riding (1604), Times Anatomie (1606), &c., &c.y may, and 
may not have been this R. P. 

9, 1. 3. **^r^r<w"= ancestor and eponymic hero of the Arcadians : son 
of Zeus by Callbto, a companion of Artemis. {Apollod, iii. 8. 
§ 2.) See Ovid Met, il 410, &c. 

10, 1. 4. ** than "= then— by stress of rhyme. 

12, 1. 18. "<i3f«fly"=deny — not altogether by stress of rhjrme : it is 
used, not rhyming, at p. 16, L 16, so spelled. 

13, 1. 24. **/K?"=act, deed. 
14,1. 17. *V//Jw-^d«:>5^"= flatterer; 1. 24, "wA^yv <w"== whereat ; and 

so throughout the poem. 
I5i 1- 3- *' patch'' =io6L "Thou scurvy paUh" {Tempest, iii, 2), 

capon, .... idiot, patch,*' {jConudy of Errors, iii, i.) 
16, 1. 3. Doth, &c Mispointed period (.) after "courage" and comma 

(,) after "let" ; and so p. 19, 1. 4, 1 add a period after "forth." 
20, L 16. *'Ttfreake/utI"=Tevengefai. 

24, 1. I. **jRhemora"=^remoT2i: a mythical fish that by clinging to a 
ship's bottom was imagined to "delay" it; L 6, ^^ Efiridge''' 
= ostrich. 

25, 1. 8. " Thafs onely valour where the quarreV s jujl'' \ See our Intro- 
duction on this. 

2/, I. 16. " The Fox hates grapes,^' &c. So in ^Esop's well-known 

fable. 
30, 1. I. ">4ar^f7«r"— misprinted "harbour." 
32, 1. I. " Heroclit' "—sic; correct in catchword ; ^*cen/ure"=^ verdict, 

judgment. 

34, 1. II. "/^^"=tax; 1. 22, "fli^"=have. 

35, 11. 13-16, See our Introduction on this. 

A. B. G. 

Printed hy Charles Simms & Co., Manchester. 
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XV. PETER WOODHOUSE. 

Page II, 1. 3 (from foot), query ^ Jleep-fatUd^ — 'sheep-fatted*? 

13, 1. 7, ^my vaunts' — as the flea is speaking, who has not vaunted 
himself, but is rebuking the vaunts of the elephant, read * thy.^ 
I5> !• 5 — punctuate — ** But good my Lord. * No more," &c. 
I7> !• 3> ^ days-man^ and 18, L i — to be noted. 
x8, 1. 15, *yJ/*— probably error for * jfV.' 
25, I. 3, imperfect — insert ^ he* after *buV 
29, 1. 8, */<r/'= fetch. 
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